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HIS night we add ſome heroes to our ſtore, 
Who never were as heroes known before : 
No bluff ring Romans, Trojans, 2 — 


No whey. arm'd 
22 take he 


Nor ſhall our H 
Oppoſing ſword to and ſhield io ſhield : 
different inſtruments our troop: appears, 
Needles to thimbles ſhall; and ſheers to ſheers. 
With parchment „and in buckram arm'd, 
Cold-blooded Tai are to heroes. warm d, 
And lip-ſhod flide to war: No lion's glare, 
No eye-balls darting fire, . . 
Each outſide ſhall belie the ſtuff within, * 
A Roman ſpirit in ** 
A croſa- legg' d Caſſius, P ſhall you ſee, 
And the ninth part of Brutus in me. | 
What tho” no ſwords we draw, no daggers ſhake, 
Yet can our warriors a quietus make, 
« With a bare bodkin.“ Then be dumb, ye alen, 
y ES but in honour, call out Tailors / 
ut are theſe heroes tragic, you will cry ? {5 0 
tragic——and I'll 
— ale artiſts with the combine, 
And Mantua-makers to the Tailors join, | 
| -— Should 


P R O IL O G u E. 
Should all, too 


And no 


Beauty 1s and paſhon bold and ſtrong : 
Oh! then but modeſty reſtrains my tongue. 
May this night's bard a ſkilful Tailor be, 
And hke a well-made coat bis Tragedy : 


Tho' cloſe, yet eafy ; decent, but not dull; 
Short, but not ſcanty; without buckram, full! 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Franciſco, Mr. Foote, 


Mrs. N | 
- Mrs. Gardner. 


Mrs. Burden. 
Mrs Kirby. 


Mrs. Dynton. 
A Waiter, Two Conſtables, Meſſengers, and a 
: + Gaoler. 
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ACT I SCENE 
A Tailors Work-Sheg. 


Abrahamides dyſeovered. Enter Bernards and Barthole 


Afhrahamades.. 
"ELCOME, Bernardo !—Now, what ** 
friends. 
Bern. Great Abrahamides, the chief of ul... * 
Who led th* embattled Tailors firſt to War, 
Succeſs attends you to your utmoſt wiſh : - 


Willing to hear, and aid a 

Abr. His mem . 
Not of the dunghil and 
B nh a 
Will he not bend before a maſter's frown ?. 
Or ſlow diſſolving in the tankard”s. tears? 

Bern. Injurious ! 

Bart. To eaſe you 
I will retire : You'll one day know me bener- 


Ar. 9 me, * 3 


your fears, 2 
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10 THE TAILORS. 
I fear to truſt appearance ev'n like thine. 
gens nu ar art thou ? : 
Bart ing's diſtant realm I drew my breath; 
| Where loag my father held his peaceful fray. ; 
Fir'd with the love of liberty and beer, 
Urg'd by Bernardo's friendſhip I am come 
'Fo offer aid, if aid, fo mean as mine, 
Can aught avail a cauſe fo great, ſojuſt! 
r Tong 
E K 
Abr. Thrice happy omen ! Welcome to my arms, 
W if ilke Hoare r 


- youth | 
How ſtands thy ſtate? ſpeak, if in peace or war ? 
Bart. - > om profound with. all the neighbouring 


Great Chriſtophorides reſides in ftate. 

While Northward, to WhitechapePs awful Mount, 

The great Humphryminos, renown'd in arms, 

Leads the tremendous ſons of Spital-fields. 
Bern. What are your numbers, and how diſciplin'd ? 
Bart. Fall fifteen hundred men complete in arms. 
Abr. A goodly band !—Now, _ ſtranger, hear! 

intelli Pm well inform” 

— 6 prank 2 meet in cloſe divan, 

At the ſive bells. Part of their dark deſign 

Is known, the reſt conceal d: But I've ta'en care 

To place Iſaacos, with a choſen band, | "= 


4 
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Inſtructed to diſcover, or diſturb 

Their inmoſt councils from their deſtin'd aim : 

Be it thy care to haſten Hum 

And Chriſto to this night's council ; 

While each ſubaltern chief prepares the men. 
Bart. I will, brave chief. Where is the council held? 
Abr. Why, at the Orange-tree in White-hart-yard. 
Bart. Till then, farewell! 
Abr. Nay, quick, be 

Set feathers to thy heels, and 1 

From * to me a 

Bart. The ſpirit of the time ſhall teach me ſpeed. 


L Zit. 
Bern. Spoke like a ſprightly Taler 
Abr. A gallant youth 
Bernardo, ere the midnight clock has ſtruck, 
Be thou with me; Hs Mie pants my breaſt 
Which this night's council muſt or clear or cure, 
[Exeunt 


SCENE In 


An Apartment in. Franciſco's houſe. 
Enter Franciſco and' Dorothea. 


Dor. Franciſco, ſtay ! unkind Franciſco, ſtay ! 
Nor let thy Dorothea plead in vain : 
Conſider love, thy ſwaddled legs, thy gout, and all. 


ao. 
ran. Ceaſe, Dorthea, to perplex my breaſt 
With idle fears: whene er my duty calls, 
Thou know'ſt, nor gout, nor rheumatiſm can ſtop me: 
Ceaſe then to aſk for what I muſt deny. 
Dor. True, T ama woman; therefore full of fear ;; 
But tho* my body's weak, my mind is noble, 
For that is full of thee ; On thee I gaze, 
Watchevery virtue, catch the kindling flame !' 
Ceaſe then to tax thy Dorothea's heart 
Wich idle fears, fears are all for thee ! 
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And Dorothea then will aſk no more 

Fran. It cannot, maſt not be. 

Dor. Cannot? muſt aot? 

Fran. Ah, no! | 

Dor. And yet there was a — 


When Dolly might obtain a greater 
If ſhe but look'd as if ſhe had a want, 

Thy penetrating eyes and generous heart, 
Watch'd every look, prevented every with : 
There was a time, when in the aſternoon, 

As you prepar d to take your uſual nap, - 

No pillow pleas d but Dorothea's breaſt ; . 

When to the laſt your eyes would gaze on her, 
Till poppy fleep oppreſs d them; ſhe. with joy 
Strok'd thy lank cheeks and lull'd thy ſoul to reſt : 
But, ah! that time {I know not why) is paſt. 

Fran. Oh, peace! thou fair upbraider, chide no more: 
Thou know'ſt my heart ſtill glows with fondneſs for thee; 
But go I muſt : The fate of all the trade 
Depends on this night's council ; *ris deciſive. 
Campbello the great father of the trade 
With his own hand hath ſummen'd.: Abfence now 
Would caſt reproach on all my former faine ! 

Dor. Oh, didſt thou know but all thou wouldſt not go. 

Fran. What means my love ? 

Dar. Alas, I fear to tell! 8 

Fran. Keep me not on the rack !—Perplex no more, 
Bur tell me all ! | 3 

Dor. Wilt thou not chide me then? 

Fran. Chide thee, my love ? 

Dor. Oh, ſtaooth that angry brow, 

Pll tell thee all.—Loaſt night I had a dream! F 

Fran. A dream! a dream x . 

Dor. Nay, hear me, ere you blame 
Methought you took me in a one horſe chaiſe, 
Unto the Star and Garter, Richmond-hill. , 
Placid and pleas*d, we had a charming ride: 
But while we gaz d onthe rich proſpect round, 
Sudden, methought, I ſtumbled ; anxious fear wa 
18 


wo 22 


: A dream could awe a Maſter Taitor's ſoul ! 


us _— 


THE TATLORS: 
Urg'd me to catch at thee—at thee, my love, 
My beſt ſupport—but thou, alas l wert gone 
When, lo ! far off, the bottom of the hl, 
I faw thee riſing from the watery Thames, 
All dripping wet! with eager haſte Iran: 
As I drew nigh, what words can paint — bes Hracgs 


* 


When 1 d blood trickling down 


At that fad fight, I wak'd with horror 
Fran. Wet? 


Dor. Dripping wet ! 

Fran. And bloody too ? 

Dor. All a gore blood ! and from that hour to this 
Remembrance chills me with the very thought! 


Fran. Truſt me, my love my heart recoils with fears! 
Dor. Oh, ſeize the happy omen ſtay at home 


hes ag ny that you're fick in bed. 
Fran. What for a dream? no; it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 


Beſides, inform me, what's this dream to me, 
More than the world in general ? 
Dar. Gallant man! 
Yer, ſtay, Franciſco, ſtay ! 
Fran. Thou plead'it in vain : 
How would St. Clement's ſons, renown'd in art, 


And their proud dames, (whofe mantuas {weep the 
Ground, 


With heads made up of wool, and rumps of cork) 
Attaint the luſtre — 3 name, 
Should it be 1 a dream could e er deter 
Him from his d no: come what come may, 
I'm fix'd to go: v 'ris our council-day. 
Dor. Oh, rigid virtue: more than ftoick pride ! 
Since thou wilt go, leave not thy cloke behind : 
Screen thy lov'd felf, thy Dolly's Dearer half, 
From the dank dew, and euch unkindly fog : 
Sure rigid honour does not that forbid. 
Fran. In that, and every thing that's free from ſhame, 
Franciſco lives but to oblige his Dolly. 
Des. Tis kindly ſaid Who waits without? come in! 


w 1 TAILORE 
| ] 
Forth from the cloaths-preſs, fetch the red roqueleas. 
[ Mopperella goes out, and returns with a = 100m 
And now, one parting kiſs! one more! farewell! | | 
Remember well—Hold, hold, my boding heart | 
Whate'er Franciſco's fate, his Dolly fuſſers! * 


Oh, my Franciſco! ' | | 
Fran. Oh, my Dorothea! [ Exeunt ſeverally. | 


SCENE UI. 
" A Room at the five Bells 


Pearcy, Franciſco, s 
Cons, Unger Leeni, Rinks 


— | Shes 
Camp. My friends, a ſet of worthy men 
Palin wel. elantiftprdt. 
In various meetings, and with long debate, 
With no ſmall toil, at length it was reſolv'd, 
This night's concluſive meeting crowns the whole: 
Whether by open war, or covert guile, 

We now debate: who can adviſe, may ſpeak ! 
Hag. "Tis true, this point demands our utmoſt care; 
And ſince no generous uſage can reſtrain | 
Thoſe ſons of riot, harſher means be tried! 

For if their inſults unpuniſh'd bear, 

A train of horrid ills will ſoon enſue, 

Even to the ruin of our antique trade. 

Therefore, by my advice, be forthwith rais*d 

A large ſulſription, plac'd in proper hands 

Which may let looſe the mercileſs ſtern law 
To hunt the ſlaves, like hell-hounds, thro* the world 

Pear. Much I approve great leſtonon's plan. 

United firmly, we have nought to fear :- 

Bur if in our own. body ſhould be found 

Some hollow boſoms, men who, void of ſhame, 
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Prefer ignoble eaſe to glorious toil, 

And meanly with their rude demands comply; 

Should there be ſuch (as worthy cauſe I have 

To fear there are) where is your remedy? 

To what end ſerves the patriot's honeſt toil, 

If filken ſlaves of eaſe thus bar ſucceſs? 

Ills ſuch as theſe who can prevent or cute? 
Reg. That can I. | 

Sage Latitatos, learned in the law. 

With much ſound wiſdom prov'd, that not alone 

The rebels who demand, but all who give 

More than the ſtated price aſhgn'd by law, 

Are liable to proſecution 

Be it thy care, oh, father of the trade, 

Thou ſage a with thy utmoſt ſtrength 
And ſpeed, to Haggleſtonon's plan: 
Spare no offender! then we ſoon ſhall know 
Our friends from foes ; as all the wiſe prefer 
An avow'd enemy to a doubtful friend. 

Fran. Rude am I in my ſpeech, and little ſkill 
In ſoft perſuaſive arts; but yet, I truſt 
By facts my injur d character to fave. 
Nor need I now relate, oh, "Tailors here, 
The ſervices which I have done the trade; 
They are all known : Arts ſuch as theſe I leave 
To them, who think that boaſting gives them honour.. 
Vet ſome, in juſtice to myſelf, I muſt 
When at the time of general mourning, all 
To Bedfordbury, and to White- Hart- Yard, 
Straight ran in crouds, with haſte to in 
Each other's men, ſubmitting to their terms, 
Stepp'd not I forth, and check'd the rude Barbarians? 
Who was it firſt propos'd this very plan? 
Was that the action of a doubtful friend ? 
Wha call'd the general meeting in the Strand? 
Ye came, tis true; but what did ye effect? 
Ye ſpent the time in noiſy vain debates. 
Seeing you wavering, and irreſolute, 


With haneſt ſcorn, I cater'd for myſelf; 
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Little I 


From early youth down to decrepid age, 
Reproach ſhould ever Rain my honeſt fame; 


you We AC YOU 
From guilt fike that not even P 
ard name guiit, 8 
g — 
Fran. That dare 11 a 
Pear. Y oa know your age protects you; 
Your ſafety elſe you would not hazard thus. 
1 from thee 
hold, > Ht 


Haſtily dropp'd — point at thee; 

For whoſoever ſtrives to wrong thy fame, 

Will find the dart recoil upon himſelf. 
Reg. EreT would 


= my 

2 * prog was for the common good: 
The je il was general, fatal the effect. 
Which to prevent was th” utmeſt of my aim. 

Pear. Forgive me, ſage Franciſeo, if raſh youth 
Forget -eſpe&, fo due do age like thine. 

Fran. Oh, great Regniades, and Pearcy too, 
Forgive my warmth, if, when my fame”s attack d, 
My dwelling heart ©en burſts with-iadignation ! 


For 


mn 
r gt 


Camp. Well have ye done, well ended long debates, 
Synod of Tailors, like to what you are! 
Vet, ere we part 


—— of breaking windows e. 
Enter Wawer. 


W Haſte, gentleren) — ? 
For 22. amy we 


and Peck. bars about the f 


SCENE. IV. 
A Street. | 

Abr. With what unequal texapers are we form'd! 
What tho? adorn'd with — — power, 


Obedient Tailors tremble at 
Tho' at each * on 


— 
Let 
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Yet worth them all; pale-fac'd H ily, 
Lend thy ſmooth ſmile to hide my c gn: 
And, friendly Caution, with thy timid eye, 

Watch, leſt ſome ſpy ſhould dog me to my haunt. [Exz. 


SCENE V. 


— 


Titt. In vain you urge me to forget my woes. 


How many ladies, in your ſituation, 

Would think elves completely bleſt to ſee 
An Abrahamides figh at their feet; 
One who, by general voice of all the Flints, 
From his ſole merit was elected chief! 
Mo — pear ſuch as his 

ight gratify a woman's pride : 
Great in his merit; greater ſtill his love. 
Sure I ſhall ne*er forget that fatal da 
When at the Court of Conſcience firſt we met: 
Urg'd by hard creditors, oppreſs d by foes, 
Obedient to the ſummons, there I came; 
rn vaſt debt: 
Friendleſs, unknowing in the quirks of law, 
nr nal een — 
| m the croud there a gallant youth, 
Whoſe form might claim attention ey'n from queens ! 
He ak d the ſum; then fifteen ſhillings paid, (His 


. 


. 


My father's doors are ever ſhut againſt me: 


Lou pin'd for pleaſures I could not afford 
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(2 whole week's wages) and ſubſcrib'd a note, 
. 
Oh, generous youth! But tell me, 1 
Was he till then Sn, | = 
Tit. His name, his form, 
Till that bleſt hour, were utterly unknown. 
Forth from the wond' ring crowd he led me home; 
Then order'd dinner, and ſome brandy-punch; 
Epquir'd my name, my ſtate, ſooth d all x my griefs; 
Then urg'd his paſſion in fo ſoft a ſtrain! 
What could I do? my Blouſidora, fay! 
Could I refuſe the gentle generous youth ? 
Blouſ. * why ſhould you com- 
Tut. Have I not cauſe? my Blouſidora, fay! 
While cruel fortune frowns, he can't ſupport me ; 


Whene'er that thought occurs, my ſpirits fink, 
And my whole ſoul goes forth in ſighs and tears! [ Weeps. 
Blouſ. Here comes the chief. [ Exit. 


Enter Abrahamides. 


Abr. In tears, my Tittillinda? 
Lift up thine eyes, and ſee who comes to chear thee. 
Tut. My Abrahamides ! 
Abr. Yes, Tittillinda, 
Thy faithful Abrahamides is come, 
To ſooth thy ſorrows, chear thy drooping ſpirits. 
But why theſe tears? why, with heart-rending fighs, 
Heaves thy ſad boſom? Is there aught on earth, 
Within my power, I would not do to ſerve thee? 
Titt. Oh, generous youth! 
Abr. Truſt me, my love, I fear'd 
Some rude unfeeling bailiff was the cauſe 
Of thy ſad tears. But, moſt of all I fear'd 


Tit. Oh, no! all pleaſures center in thy arms. 


I envy not the fair, whoſe happier fate 
Nightly affords to goto Sadler's Wells ; 


Or 
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Or to White-Conduit-Houſe, where butterd loaves 
; and to cool their thirſt, 

its aid + 

once, alas, my own! 
Tirtillin s fate, 


Ar. Oh, my fouPs joy, 1 — 


My Tittilhinda ſhall no longer mourn: 
A few ſhort hours will ſoon decide our fate. 
is 
Shall gather all thy gazitg neighbours rou | 
To wonder who the — hee there: 
Bur if we ne er meet more 
Tit. What means my love ? 
Abr. Bei Won applan®ſ the dd. 
2 e 
et, ere thou goeſt, drink generous punch, 
To chear thy drooping ſoul. 
Abr. Short be our joys, 
Whene'er our duty calls. But come, my love; 
If Fate but favour us, our future da 


es os Afi... aA 
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ACT l. SCENE I 


An apartment iu Franciſco's houſe. 


Enter Dorathea and Mopperella. 
ra . Mopperella. 
EASE, my dear miſtreſs, ceaſe theſe fruitleſs tears, 


| ite! 
Far other ſorrows load my ing breaſt. 

Mop. What other ſorrows can diſturb you now? 
I'm ſure no woman in the pariſh goes 
Or better fed, or better dreſt than thou, 


Ungrateful were it to deny the truth. 

"Tis true, Franciſco drives but with one horſe, 
nt Nor envy I thoſe ladies drive with two 
But Mopperella, as you talk of eating, 

Say, is the ſparrow-graſs got ready yet? 

Mop. The: water's boiling, and. the toaſt is made ; 
But Betty ſays ſhe will not put the graſs © 
Into the ſaucepan, till my Aaſter comes. 

Dor. Betty is careful. 

Si _ — Ine en pleaſure, 
ince you | | 

A. country-houſe, — a one-horſe chaiſe, 

White-Conduit- Houſe, and every joy beſide, 
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Genteelly furniſh'd ; nor need fear when dreſt, 


1 


F 
F 


1 
7 
's 
: 
a 


F 

f 
TL 
P 
47 
i 


71 
ih 


I ſhould 
I lov'd him yet I would not 
he was out—unleſs he ſtay d all night. 

Dor. Stay out all night? hold your irreyerenttongue ! 
Your maſter comes ! nn : 
our comes e 
Bid Betty haſten ſupper: Well I know, 
When he returns, he's hungry and fatigued. 


Enter Franciſco with his head broke, kd by a Waiter. 


7 


Oh, ſpeak, Franciſco, eaſe me of my fears 

Fran. Be not alarm'd my love ; but lend thy arm, 
To prop my feeble 

Dor. Run for a ſurgeon ! 

Fran. Haſt thou no ſticking plaiſter here, my love ? 


Fran. Better ; much better, love ; 
a little faint, with loſs of blood. 
No wonder, love: Did*ſt thou not faint before? 
23 
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2 But ſay, my love, how hap'd this dire miſchance? 
Fran. Why in the middle of our long debate, 
The journeymen, affembled all in arms, 
With ſtones broke every window: Then, whilſt I 
Motel alone, to oppoſe (the reſt 1 | 


Oper Robin iet d me up, and led me home. 

Dor. P 
2 n m_ ne Ge ns * T. 

thou Dolly's 

yy 2 2 12 Al 2. 
Monarchs and Tailors muſt ſubmit to fate. 
Dor. That's true. Then let me put thee now to bed. 
And reſt, „will heal thy ſmarting wounds. 

Fran. I will; NLE 
A judge's warrant for that raſcal Iſaac. 

Dor. Iſaac ? who's he? 

Fran. Why, our late foreman ; he 
Was at their head. 

Dor. Then trounce him, well my love ! 
But come, get thee to bed ; and then 

Fran. What then? 

Dor. I'll make my love ſome whey. 

Fren. And fo you may. [ Fran. & bt out. 


Dorothea alone. 
For Thaac get a warrant ? I'm undone ! 


What can I do ?—Ha ! when he's faſt aſleep, 


PU fend for Iſaac give him inſtant notice, 
That he may ſhun he danger. [ Ext. 


8 CE NE: 
An Antichamber in the Alchouſe. 
Abrahamides and Bernardo, meeting 


Abr. Oh, faithful friend, ſole partner 3 


Th —— uſtry proclaims thy heart. 
4 yer arriv'd ? what means this dull delay ? 


Abr. Tis yet too ſoon ; therefore I adore; + 
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| nn OT 
| br. Let's goin. 5 a 6. | . 5 
8 EN E. III. | | 
Tie Cl. Run. 
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— 


For the laſt time we meet, wiix the plan 
Of future "Tis well known to all, 
Some rind Does of the name 
Alike of Tailor er of man; 


Opprobrious proverbs riſe to hurt our fame 
q — 


Whilſt this continues, 6 8 
What's to be done ? 
Hum. Great Abrahamides, 

Permit a man, unſſcill'd in council ſage, 

Let from plain facts, that have been, thence conclude 

What may be. When the weaving ſons of filk, 

d with debts and hunger, roſe in arms, 

They had diviſions then, as we have now : 

——— they do? whene'er found a man 
falt rin him they compell'd ; 

— — — 

And all the fifter trades ere foreꝰ d to join. 

Lo! their ts us ent the way 


3 whom — — befound, 
daſtard dun 1 dans be plac'd 
Te dunn the — 2 houſes where they work ; 


And at the midnight hour when ſunk in ſleep, 
Break all their windows, frighten all their wives; 
While others ſhrall-affuilt each houſe of call, 
Smath all their ſlates, aud phander every box: 


Till, by they are taught to know 


M prixate Lets” 


- 


But 
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But on the common good. We want not men, 
Nor chiefs to lead them. 


Zach. Meaſures ſuch as theſe, 
Could we inſure ſucceſs, woulq gain our ends. 
The Dungs are numerous, tho” ſo baſe 
To dread the noble toil of glorious war, 
Yet that ſame baſenefs may defeat our valour. 
It is well known, before theſe fatal broils, 
The Flints and Dungs in friendly intercourſe 
Together work'd, together friendly drank; 
Hence all are known, his name, his habitation, 
His houſe of haunt, and each . 
Should we proceed to force, as is 
With informations they would ſtrait repair 
To Sir John Fielding; whoſe ſierce m 
At unexpected moments, might entrap 
Singly our chiefs, and 2 into gaol. 
Bern. And if they do, they cannot hang us, ſure 
Breaking of windows is not capital. | 
Zach. But plundering boxes i is. 
Bern. That we'll avoid. 
Zach. Think on the Riot-Act. 
Bern, Ere chat is read. 
All our ſwift · footed Flints, as ſwift as 3 
Will ſoon elude their ſearch. 
Zach. But when aſleep S 
Cages ons may they not then be ta en? 
ſe they are. in Qerg.0.man;lo baſe, - 
Who © Gai r ſuch a cauſe, to live in gaol, 
When from each box they will be well ſupplied 
With beef, with cabbage, cucumbers, and ky 
Fear, more than wiſdom, dictates gentler means. 
Abr. Bernardo, you forget! 
Bern. I ſtand reprov'd. 


Zach. Fear ! fear, Bernardo? fure he ins lirtle 
knows - * 3 ba 


Firm Zachariades, who doubts his cm 1 
Bern. Curs' d be the man who doubts it! Well 1 know, 
_ Thro? — Dad vc A 


235 0255 
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And Covent-Garden, has thy proweſs ſhone; 

And White- Hart-Yard is wanton at thy name. 

Nor is thy matchleſs hardineſs unknown; 

For, while the ſlaves of eaſe repoſe on down, 

Oft on the flinty pavement haſt thou laid, 

Huſh'd by the murmuring kennel to thy ſlumbers. 

I meant not to reproach, but only raiſe 

Thy well-known courage to ſupport our cauſe. | 
Phil. His courage none can doubt; and ſince all here 

Are free, with freedom will I ſpeak my mind: 

I own I think with Zachariades, | 

That gentler means at firſt ſhould be i SET 

To win as friends, rather than treat as | 
Chriſ. No generous means will ever win a Dung; 

Their ſordid fouls are loſt to every ſenſe 

Of kindneſs, or of honour: Force alone | 

Can e er prevail with them. Ye have my voice. 


Enter Tſaacos. 


Ar. Welcome, Iſaacos! what's the news with thee? 
Tſaacos. At firſt, I ſtrove with ſubtle art to gain 

Full information of their dark deſign; 

Sounded the waiters; but I found in vain, 

For their own prentices fecur'd the door: 

That known, reſolv'd at laſt to give no time 

For future ſchemes : my troops I quickly form'd, 

And in an inſtant, at the ſignal given, | 

A cloud of brick-bats darken'd all the air, 

Smafh'd every window, deafen'd every ear: 

Sudden they gax'd; at the next onſet fled, 

Rout upon rout, confuſion worſe confounded ! 

Hats, wigs, and bottles, pipes, and Tailors, lay 

In one promiſcuous carnage! Soon all fled, 

Save thoſe whom wounds or gouty limbs detain'd. 

Great Haggleſtonon, proſtrate on the earth— 
Ar. White-liver'd Tailor! 

There let him lie, and be the earth on him! 
Jaacos. With him, Regniades, Franciſco, fell. 

This done, we all ar and all are ſafe. 

3 - : 


br. 
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Abr. Condu like this deſerves our public thanks. 
Omnes. To great Ifaacos our thanks be paid! 

1ſaacos. Oh, vou o'er-rate my ſervices too much; 
All I can boaſt, is to have done my duty. | 


' WwOm Ow evi 


Them I can never truſt: Some ſafer way 
Mut then be found to rid us of our fears. 
Bern. Ay, but what way? | 
Abr. Put powder in their drink! 
Bern. What doſt thou mean? gunpowder ? TS 
Abr. No, nor James's powder: Excruciating jalap ! It 


Bern. Ha! jalap ! 
, Abr. Gripe-giving Mercury will reach their bowels, If 


And render them unfit for active deeds. 
Bern. True; that will do: where is it to be got? 
Ar. Know'ſt thou no lean apothecary 
Bern. No. 
Abr. Then buy it at a common chymiſt's ſhop. 
g Bern. If we ſhould give too much? 
| Whar if the powder ſhould not work at all? | 
Allr. Suppoſe it ſhould not? To 
- Haſt thou, gone with me ſo far, | ö 
Trod 


S# 


PI mix the drug, and leave them to their fate. [ Going. 
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Trod every ſtep, and fhar'd in every honour, 
And 1 ; 
Which may or may not 
Bern. Doubt me not ! 
But you remember what the bakers did, 
Out of mere fun, and too much jalap given? 
Abr. Their comrade died, and thay abſconded: Well! 


And what of that — Mark me, Bernardo, well: 


Conſider well the precipice we're on; 


For ſhould we fail, be ſure that thou and I 


To 8 the ſirſt victims fall. 
Bern. No more ! thou haſt convinc'd me; Pmrefol'd. 


Ar. Let hear! ſhall we, when rais d thus high, ſtop 
NOW, | 
When one 


Nay, mo car 
If we ſucceed in this, wg mms. 

Will free us ever from baſe ſervuude, 

And we'll be mafters in our turn, Bernardo. 

Bern. Oh, = deceive and awe.the Tails | 
Pl go this inſtant (for I know their haunt) 

And, under fair pretence of recoacilemem, 
We'll drink z juſt ere the tankard's out, 


Bern. Whas — my chief? 
Abr. Full half an ounce 3 
Bern. Depend upon it, have enough; 
Ir ſhall not be a thinble-Fall. "Wa 
Abr. Oh, noble daring !— Think on the reward: 
If we ſucceed, we're maſters for ourſelves. Z.. 


S 
Zachariades's Lodgings. 


Tind. Why, kat you, Zachariades } As ol 
To talk to me—my children ſhall not ſtarve. 
Zach. I prithee, vey hold thy peace—no = 
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Tind. I will not peace, while I have breath to ſpeak. 
Oh, that tongue were in the thunder's mouth! 
Then I rattle thee with fuch a peal, 

Thou ſhouldſt comply, or never ſhouldſt have reſt. 

Zach. Nor have I now, or ever ſhall. 

Tad. Oh, ſhame! 


infipid thing, 

Would ſtand or curt'fy, and ſay yes, or =o, 

As you would have her: No, Pfaith not 1. 

I do my duty, you ſhould think on yours. 

Zach. Why, what the devil ails the woman now ? 

Is not three ſhillings better far, thou fool, 

Than half-a-crown a-day ? 

Tind. What's half-a- crown, 

Or what three ſhillings, if you go to gaol ? 

Who will maintain your wife and children then ? ; 
Zach. Each friendly box will yield a weekly aid. 
Tind. But what if you ſhould be confin'd for years? 

The box would ſoon be tir'd. See, hither come 

Your maſters with a warrant. 


Enter Haggleftonon and Regniades. 
Zach. Let them come! 
Hag. Well, Zachariades, to you we come, 
As to a man whoſe re ity 
Has long been known. Say, wherefore would you loſe 
Your reputation thus, to join with thoſe 
Whom gentle uſage never can reſtrain? . 


Reg. CUES Wages rd ch men, whoſe afs 1 
Zach. | 


Are all againſt the la w? 


So 
At 


k. 
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Zach. Why ſhould not I, | 
As well as others have my wages rais'd ? 
My work is good as theirs. 
Hag. Suppoſe it is, 


' You know the price is fix'd ; det is your due | 


Is paid. - Whoe'er offends the law 
Will . 
Tind. Did not I ſay fo ? 
Zach. Woman hold your peace! 
Tind. No, I will not n 
Hag. —_ * me ene now are come as 


—— Auen ec . 
From all its E for, be aſſur'd, = 
Whoe'er is ta'erv will moſt ſeverely fuffer. 

Zach. I ſhall not, more than others. 

Reg. Ay, chat you 


Rep. Aye „chat you will: e e = 


War ckiliren; i 
Zach. What e ried tit pm Li 
The Flints will ſtrait moleſt ; e 26 pot mM 
Nor e en myſelf were fafe. | ee 8 
Oh, never fear A Wr . 


Boch you, and all the reſt that with you join. CEA 


. Timotheu. ie . 
* 1183 
Tim. Oh, Zachariades r bil r wil ONT ond 
Zach. Well, — — rn. on 
Dim. Poor Philippomenos, is almoſt n 1. 
Ere he arriv'd at home, a cold fit ſeiz d, beck! 
And cruel vomits ſhatter'd all his frame. : 2477 63-2: 4 
Zach. Whence could it come ? 
Tim. I know not; but he fears 
Some foul ſhewn when late he drank with you 
And with I muſt run for help. „ 
Zach. Foul play i we all drank; © cannot be.) 
Tind. Yes, on my life it can. 


Ba Theſe 


_ N * : - 
* A Dn 3 


. 
= o wo my 


4s A. would mars, didn thei ear prevent : 
But fince you us your firm 5 
Pll ſeek the and conſult them 
Hag. Caminae frm, and denen ous foyer, Be 


8 eE AM K V. 


Abe. Weicame, -Fliots, deſerving of the name . 
ID . 


1 SIR 
pat -and- J 
Chrif. Why, at the Belin Dog's Commons 
Abr. Where thine, H | 
Hum. Safe at the: 
Air. Right well difpos 
Matchleſs as wilt our glory | 
_ P 


Euter Bernardo. 


bon Abe, u time 
: Calls loud for aQtion, and admits no pauſe : £55 
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| Haſte thou, Ifaacos with thy well known care 


> 
KY 0 


Aren 


e 72 a, 
or d Philippomenoes. Their troops, © - 
In Lincola's-inn fam ' d fields in firm array, 
Are led by Zachariades : who means 


By Heaven, che news alarms my Taiber's ful! 


Dor ay, which way do they direct their march? 


Bern. I hear, thro' Serle-(treettheydiretrheircourſe, 
Then ——— 
Ar. By Hea' vn, all this falls out beyond n 


March with thy fmall detachment t through the f ; 
Watch — and ſtrai ght ſend me word. 
[Exit Bern. 


Should they attack you, you'll be well falt. 


Jfaccos. Should they attack Iſaacos, they'll meet 
A welcome, that will ſcarce deſerve their thanks 
[Exit [ſaacos. 
wi Sn 
ou Chriſtophorides, Doctor's Commons, 
In one ſmall column, thro” thoſe narrow courts 
_—_— — lelead, 


Up H FE: r ſecret march, 
And wait upon their rear. ¶ Exit Hum. J Myſelf the while, 


1 


þ1 7 
| ax 


& © 
* 
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Se * £2 - 4 ” 
=” 


' 1 
<> 


ing monoſyIlable ! - * 
Tp — oh, chief? 
rth 


e hi name 


a 'ackides, then, 


* re Dungs, 
= ow without, and waits your further orders. 
* AFMor.' Admit him inſtantly ! 


Iwill, this moment. (Exit. 


" __— 


* d. Enter | Fackides, with a broomſlick.. 


ES: Oh, brave Jackides, welcome to my arms! - 
a's gelle n, happier iſle, 
Unburt by luxury, its prides: keeps; 
While Britain's youth, ſurcharg'd with beef and beer, 
Degenerate from their fathers, mourn in vain 
Their antique ſpirit to Ierne fled. 
Fack. Great Abrahamides, I cannot ſpeak, 
But I will tell you how the matter ſtands : 
At three o clock they call'd me out of bed, 
At little Phalim's, where I lodge; I role, 
Went with M*Carty, and my Iriſh boys; 
Each of us took a broom-ſtick in our hands, 
Thinking the maſters were refractory ; 


Dot when we came — what on you call his name? 


Abr. Zachariades. 
Tack. Ay Zack; the E 
Hs rated much, ns bother'd all our brains, 
fad at laſt, the maſters would ſupport us. 
The devil burn the maſters, and the dungs 
Then ſtraight M*Carty, little Phelim, I, 
And all our Iriſh boys, came off to you. 
Abr. M<Carty? Phelim ? tell me, are they firm? 
Fack. Firm? ay, as brickbats : they're good fellows 
both, IE 
As ever trotted : ſet them to work, 
And then you'll ſee — pretty boys they are. 
Abr. Tis not thei counge, or their truth, I doubt 


But 


4 


1 _ 
r 
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But wiſſi to know their characters in war. 22 


Jacl. Why, little Pelim from the white - boys came; 
I, and M Carty, from our earlieſt youth, 


Among the boys of Liberty and Ormond. 
Were train'd to arms. [4 bent. 
ö Enter a Meſſenger in haſte. 
f Ar. Well, what's the buſineſs ? | 
= M. The brave Iſaacos demands your aid: 


Cloſe by St. Clement's Church he ſtood, unhurt, 
The ſhock of numerous dungs, till from the courts, 
Numbers outnumbering number pouring forth, 
O' er power'd his little band. 
Ar. Jackides, then, 5 
Haſte with Hibernia's legion to his aid ! 1 
 Fack. Ayl that I will. Fear not! my Iriſh boys 
Shall bring you preſently a good account 
Of all theſe baſtard brats, theſe daſtard dungs. Exit. 
Abr. Brothers and partners in this glorious toil, 
*Tis not for me to rouze your courage. now : 
Be but yourſelves, and I can aſk no more 
Conſider well no common cauſe demands 
Your preſent aid, and forces you to arms: 
The daily fix-pence is no trival point. 
What are theſe timid dungs whom you oppole ? 
Are not their ſpirits by oppreſſion broke? 
And ſhall the Flints, like them, e er fink to ſlaves ? 
Diſhonour blaſt the thought ! remember too, 
Fame Fortune, Honour, all are now at ſtake ! 
Oh, let theſe noble thoughts ſwell all your hearts, 
New-ſtring your arms, add weight to every blow. 
Draw all your bludgeons, brandiſh them in air ; 
Huzza.! the word, Newgate, or Victory! [[Exeunt.. 
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ACT W SCENE I 


to Apartment in Fraxcifes's hook. 
Eater Devothen and Ifaares. 


©3347 it 


"Doi hon. 


UST thouthen go? Alas, how fwiftly 

Vi The hours of love! Muſt I then be 

Tothe dull prifon of kufband's arms? © 
{ſaacas. Oh, I could ever gaze upon that form, 

But cruel fortune otherwiſe ordains ; 

I cannot, muſt not be: Oh, cruel fare, 

That gave thy beauty to Franciſco's arms! 


. ” 
3 der Franciſco behind. 
- ©. — © 4 | 


- Fran. Either I dream, or fore I hear fome man 
Converſing with my wife—Whar do I fee ? 
Dior. Curſed indeed | but, ab! what could I do ? 
Condemn'd to ſervitude which fairs bat ill 
Wu Dorochea's ſpirit; ſoon I found | 
And bya well feign'd ham mine, 
13 — him what he is —— 
Who always had my heart, my joys. 
 Tſaacos, Ay, joys indeed, pleatuves anuccerable, 
Hf not embitter'd by theſe anxious fears 
2; Dor. By fears embitter d? what's thy meaning ſpeak ! 
-— {ſaacos. Miſtake me not; my fears are all for thee : 
 * Should it be known, thou art, alas, undone; 
Aud much I fear Franciſco ſhould awake. 
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Dor. Why, that is true. Now then retire with ſpeed ; 


F * dawns. Remember what told thee ; 
3 *** 141 


y 
Farewell ! may all good 
Dor. Retire, my love; . 
Yor bal nox fail to hear ham Dorothea. | e 


Franciſco cones fru. 


Fr. Ti as I thought 1 GT ever marry? 

Fool that'F was, 8 ind 

That want of fortune mightbe well fapphed- 

By love and by obedience. Oh, vin hope, - 

To think that gratitude eun ever bind 

A ſervile mind but whar can nom be dene? 

If I betray ſuſpicion, ſhe'll grow inſulent: 

What can I do with him? a be ſued — 

The proverb's ſtale !—A . acuckold? 

Cuckolded by a ? damnation 1 

Could'it thou not, partial fate, when thou od 

I ſhould be cukeld, by a nobler hand 

Infli the ſhame 2 perhaps I then bad. found 

One drop of ; and a verdidt gain d. 

Had amply paid me for my loaf. and ſhame: 

Inſtead of hat to be a fined mark 

For all the pariſh now to point and ſtare at 

* I'll be d but bow ? i 
name is -ROW-1 in the warrant ; 

And when in gaol, PI buy up all bis dens, 

And keep himthere ; and, to torment him more, 

I'll bribe the Beware, Iacos; Sad 

Thou ſoon ſhalle feel the . 

An injur'd Tailor's honour ! 
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nee Lodgings . 


—— — 


Titt. Tis needleſs, Blouſidora: R 
Thoſe ſtockings, I will mend this ruffled ſhirt ; 19 
For well IkKnow have your hands full all, FU 
In this 10 -wath.—And now for thinking I” \ 


Sits downs 
l 
And either Abrahamides and I ” 
Are doom'd to miſery, or completely bleſt. 
Fain wand. 1 hopes,” . 
yet, who knows ſmile : 

Then, Be e e l d. IM 

Be ev clan and er ly dre | 40 . 
And fear no more thoſe eee, 
Here comes my love. 


— 


Ab. Oh, Tixillinda, all our hopes are loſt | 
Tit. Forbid it, love! what, could the dungs prevait? 
Ar. Ecerval curſes ſeize their coward hears 
This in he we 1 eld ohos Ty my love; 
For their fell blood-hounds hun me at the heels. 5s 
Tut. What can I do? 
Abr. Haſt thou no ſecret place. 
Where I may lay . e aſd >= 
Home Icanneer return. : 
Titt; Oh, yes, my ore? 
Within that :oun. frore: cloſet dase, 
That will ſxpe the ſeach of keeneſt eyes. Wh OLE 
retire. E fs 
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| [Noiſe without] We mult and will come in! 


Allr. By Heav'n they're here ! 
The blood-hounds now have trac'd me to my lair. 


Lani. 


Enter two Conflables, Qc. 


Titt. Well, what's your buſineſs ? 
11 Con. ** are come Y 
In {arch of a fell murderer ; who, we are told, 
Has taken refuge here. 
Tut. I know of none. - 
2d. Con. Denying him 1s vain 3 for be was cen 
To enter here. 
Tut. Whom do you mean? 
i/t Con. Why, Abrahamides : 
You know him well. 1 
Titt. I do; ee | 5 
For twice three days I have not ſeen him hi br: & 
24 Con, We cannot loſe our time if you refuſe. _ ; 
To yield him up, why then we ſeize on you. . 
Pitt. J yield him up? No! was he here indeed, 
My life ſhould pay the forteit ere — 
— Con. Then ſeize her ! x ; & 
T itt. Stand off * 


Eater Abrahanides, and Beech; — 


Ar. Hell- hounds, ſtand off ! behold the man you 
'ſeek! , 
1ſt Con. Then ſeize on him! 
Titt. Stand off! barbarians hold! 
Let me once more enfold him in theſe arms, 
And take one long, one laſt farewell ! : 
Ar. Oh, ceaſe ; 
Nor vainly ſruggſe with our forward fate ! 
Lead to my dungeon. 
* W 


* ene ee te jap runs 


| Robin. — his fever is 3. 


4 Tia death's bare bodkin ! Give Give me 2 chair, 
Aud coverme all over, for I freeze; 
M teeth charter, and my knees knock together! 
p Robin. Have mercy 2 | 
Free. And now I burn again! S 
A Tailor's hell !——the war grows wonderous hot; Ea 
Se ſee the Flints ! Iſaacos too ! I know him 
* n Avauat 
I thiew 2 cabbage at his head 1 with that 
” Laſt blaw I've brought him. down. Oh, for 
5 —— 3 — | 
| thop-board moves | the needles dance croſs-leg'd 
The thread's entangled i—Ob, cabbage, cucumbers 1 
Dies.. 
e There JI pride and glory of al Tailors 
| Beckons on two Servants. 
32 
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| Well what's your buſineſs now? c . 
Bern. thou forgot me then? rs k 
Ar. How's this? Bernardo? 
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B what urgent buſineſs brought thee here? 
Death, — rs. 
Bern. Think'f thou that death, in whatſoever form, 
Could e'er detain Bernardo from his friend; 
Abr. — too generous Bernardol 
Much, much IL. wanted to behold my friend; 
But ſtill I fear, while danger hovers round thee. 
— we can thy unhappy chief | 
E'er make for ſuch fidelity as thine ? 

Bern. rr | 
My friendſhip ever trod inintereſt's path. N 
Abr. Ah! well I know thy uncorrupred faith. 
Yet, oh, my friend 1 "1 
Bern. Weby bart hat aching 6g ? 1 

Abr. Tell me Bernardo ; is it 
Who, by the gen Ne e Pls, + 
Was choſen chief, ſhould be epd at Tyburn? | 
And at the gallows die a ſhameful death? | 
Bern. What means my gallant friend? 
Abr. Does this become 
Whom Tailors follow'd, and the Flints have lov'd ? 
Bern. What's to be done? ſhall I attempt a reſcue ? 
Abr. No. If thou ever held ſt me in thy heart, 
Revenge my fall. 
— I would ; but how for means ? 
Abr. Thou remember in an Happier hour 
I told thee of a plan to free us both 
From ſervitude. 0AM 
Bern. Thou did'ſt ; but theſe late broils - 
Depriv'd me of the right. 
Ar. "Tis true they did. 
What doſt thou think of me? 
Bern. As of a man 
I love and honour much. 
Abr. Ill ſhould I deſerve 
That character, if I could c'er 
My friend to loſe th advantage pr FREE 
Mark me! 
Bern. I will. 
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Ar. Thou know'ſt, as well as I, 

How many thouſands, gaily dreſt, in town, 

m, With aching hearts lament their dwindled purſe. 

Bern. Know it? ay, well! 
Abr. Thou alſo know'ſt, my friend, 

What bliſtering bills thoſe tyrant maſters bring. 
Bern. Bliſtering indeed! and the complaint is now 

As general as juſt. 


FI Would you not thrive? 4 
* $1 Bern. Ay; but conſider well — 
151 The length of credit they are forc'd to give. 
Abr. I do: That plan you are not to purſue; - - 
Low be your price, and ready caſh your terme! 
Bern Ay, that may do. But how for capital? 
Ar. For that I have provided. Well you know, 
The Tailors? trade no ample fortune needs: 
Soon as the ſuit's beſpoke, the cloth you buy; 
When made, deliver'd, and the caſh is paid. 
7 Bern. I underſtand you. Yet ſome capital, 
e? 1 Tho' ſmall, is wanting for the workmens pay. 
Abr. *Tis true; nor ſhall you want. 
Bern. But where to gain; 
There lies the point. 
Ar. I'll tell thee. Well thou know'ſt 
Ere cruel fortune ſunk me thus/to earth, 
As chief, the box was ever at my nod: | 
This truſt of right to every chief belongs ; 6a. 
And fince a few ſhort hours will cloſe my fate, 
Some future chief muſt then ſupply my place; 
And who ſo fit as thou? s 
Bern. Oh, generous chief 
Thy partial friendſhip much o'er rates a worth. 
But then, what envious rivals may oppoſe—— | 
Abr. Oh, there are none that can deſerve thy fears; 
The gallant leaders of the Eaſtern climes, 55 
Tho? brave in war, in policy unſſcill d. 
Beſides, I know they doubt, and turn their eyes 


my lateſt hour, 
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For ever, and for ever, now farewell! ' 
Bera. For ever, and for ever, oh, farewell, 


Thou firſt of friends, of heroes, and of Tailors! { Exit, 


— ny | 


nah wy tm mor a Flint! 

Upon my ſhoul, he is a gallant fellow ! 

Er. I thank you for this laſt mark of your friendſhip z 
And now from each will take a laſt farewell. 

But ſome I miſs! where is Ifaacos ? 


46 THE TAILORS. 
1 
Omnes. We will. 


Abr. Hare I &er fiverv'd from gs: WP NOR 


. © 1 *-manr? 
Hum. Oh, no. 
' cbr Says. have I ber deceir'd you? 
4. Has private fricnlhi 
ever bias'd me? 
Bart. No. 8 
Abr. Have I &er violated public faith? 
Or widh.mtgarious hand e er wrong'd the ben! : 


Hum. Oh, no: And therefore do we want thy voice, 


To nominate a chief. 

Albr. Fain would I ware 
This laſt hard taſk! What think you of Bernardo ? 
Omnes. It is enough. —Bernardo be the man! 
Long live Bernardo he's our future gui 


But, oh, remember! never let the Flints 
Sink to baſe ſlavery! Tho' now oppreſs'd, 
In happier days they yet may riſe again. 
In the mean time, with utmoſt induſtry, \ 
Uſe every art to gall the tyrant maſters! _ 
Bari. 5 .— But, oh, brave chief, we grieve to 
The laſt ſepu Ichral honours are denied thee : 
No friend ca can wait to cloſe thy dying eyes, 
Or lay thy clay-cold corſe in d earth 
Fack. What, are the flayin new have der! 
Bart. Too ſure, they — 
Fack. — if they ſhall | 
There s little Phalim, I, and all my boys, 
Will reſcue him from cur theis butchering hands. 


A.. Let them then do their worſt; for whereſoe'er | 


One bone of Abrahamides ſhall hang, 
Know—there ſtill Abrahamides ſhall awe them 


Hum. Oh, gallant chief! worthy worthy an happier fate : 
For ever, now, we take our laſt farewell! 


r wy Wore, take each a laſt fare- 
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Ar. 


ce, 


e to 


| Once more to ſee, once more within my arme 
'To thee cloſe——ere yet we part for ever? 


Check thoſe ſad tears, leſt they unman me too. 


Od, let me be prepar d. 3 haſt thou brought 
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e and farewell for ever: 

| * 
x 1 | Enter Titillinds. — 


Tun Stand off! hold off your hands | aka, 
See him I muſt. —Oh, Abrahamides! 


Ar. Ah, Tittillinda! wherefore art thou come? 
Tar Unkingly faid! Canſt thou deny me then 


4 4, 8 J C 
of 


We 


. Miſtake me. not! ſtill art thou rooted here 


Tit. Have I not cauſe?.when thou art gone for ever, 
Oh, where ſhall hapleſs Tittillinda go? f 
No friend to ſoothe her ſorrows, ſhare her grief, | 
Or ſhield her from unfeeling bailif”s hands | 

Abr. Oh, ceaſe; nor with yain fears diſturb thy breaſt ; » 
Thy Abrahamides has taken care © 
At leaſt from want to fave his Tittillinda. | 
My friend Bernardo, when from danger free, 
Has power and will to ſerve thee. 

Tut. What of that? 


What power, what will, * 
Since thou wert taken, ſleep has fled my eyes; 
Laſt night, I had a mack'rel for my ſupper, : 
But ah, whilſt thou wert abſent, could not eat. 
Thus will it be, on each ſucceeding day; f 
At breakfaſt, dinner, ſupper, ſhall I miſs thee 

Abr. 8 my love; nor D 
Lament in vain what cannot be redreſs' d 
But ſince each moment I expect my fate, 


The linen with thee? 
Titt. I had quite forgot. 


Here is the cap; and here the ſhirt; a ruffled one. 
A oh, what change has cruel Fortune made! 


g thoughts amus d me while twas mending 


— bs I hop'd in vain, 
% [ 
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